CHAPTER  II
THE  MAN
THE year 1769 was prodigal of great soldiets. For on
March ist of that date, in the old town of Chartres, an
upholsterer's daughter gave birth to an unwanted child
who was destined to become Marceau, one of the finest
swords of the Republic. The 29th witnessed the addition
of a club-footed son to the family of a small notary
in the Tarn, and the name of that family was Soult.
On April loth a farm-house in Lectoure, on a swell of
the Pyrenees, was brightened by the advent of a fourth
son: Jean Lannes. May Day in the room of a house
overlooking Merrion Square, Dublin, found a woman
in travail for the sake of Arthur Wellesley. While on
August 15th, in the Corsican town of Ajaccio, a tapestry-
covered couch was utilized for the entry of Napoleon.
But prior to any of these, on January loth 1769,
Michel Ney first saw the light in the small Rhine town-
ship of Saarlouis. Both by blood and tradition he in-
herited the instincts of a soldier, for his father was a
veteran of the Seven Years War, who had finally settled
down to the trade of a cooper. While Saarlouis, being
in the department of Lorraine, was a link in the chain
of fortresses which ran the length of the Franco-Ger-
man frontier, that meeting-place of immemorial racial
passions.
In general the people, with their alternate usage of
French and German tongues, may be called a mixed race.
But their culture was wholly French, and the purely
Germanic element among them was in the minority.
Lorraine nobly responded to the needs of the Revolution,
and besides a numerous rank and file sent Marshals Ney,
Oudinot, St. Cyr, and Victor to lead the Republican and
afterwards Imperial columns.
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